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And the baked sands drink up the plashing
rain:
Eleep soals our souls in answer to our prayer;
And, marvelous! the next day life is plaia,

Easy and simple, profitable and fair!
~H. P. Kimball in Womnn's Journal

A GARDEN HOSE

Toward the end of a beantiful June day

ond speeze cut the word in two, aod |
Thibaut, plunging his face into lis hand-
kerchief, strangled therein, one afrer the |
other, two more nasal detonntions. But

hi= good hnmor was no whit lessened; ha |

| continued to joke, smoking and sacezing

togrther, When theservant from the Le- |
msdie mansion brought him his own |

anid pulled out a whole louis. “There, my

ciothes he thrust his hend in his pockes ’

M and Mme. Lemadie were seated in their | good girl,"” said he, “take that for your |

garden before the mansion hot
gquilly waiting for dinner,

1se and tran- | pains :
Af. Lemndie | master and mistress—mind you don't for-

was reading the newspaper, on which from | get, now.”

time to time be commented in a senatorinl | " i .
voloe, and Mme. Lemadie was deeply oscu- | nephew, he weut to take the train. As

pied with her work.
“Where cnn Jeanpe be, T wonder,” said

Mme, Lemadie, stretehing her band toward

And give my compliments to your |

The next week, in company with his |

| they walked past the Lemadis grounds,

Thibaut suddenly stopped and with a firm
hand rang the bell. At an impatient move-

her work basket and pulling a thread of | ment from Marcel he turned toward that

gearlet silk out of its littered skeins. “Your
daughter?” said M. Lemadie, He turned
ou his chair and looked out of the corner
of hiseye toward the end of the garden.
“There she &' he said, “nozzle in hand,
wntering the flowersn.”

Scarcely had he spoken when there re-
sounded from the street & sudden cry, ac-
companied by & most formidable objurea-
tion, and these were instantly accompanied

by the furious remonstances of a second |

voios.

“What has happened®”
madie, throwing down bis jourpal. “Whas
can be the mntier?

He rose to investigate. A vigorans knock
at his gate, followed by other alarming
strokes, made him hasten bis steps.  Open-
ing the gate he found bhimsell confrupted
by two gentlemen, one a voung fellow of
twenty-five, the other a stout nand beary

cried M. Te- |

gray haired old boy, of opulent mien, who, |

drenched from head to foot, was vainly en-
degvoring to dry himsell with his pocket
handkerchinf,

The ynung man began to expostulate ve-

| ufacture had done business with him. The

hemently, breaking out into exmsperated |

reproaches. “What did they mean by in-
undnting his upcle in this manner? And
on purpose—to amnse themsolves—full in
his fnce—and with a bead of water hike
that?’

M. Lemndie stammered all kinds of ¢x-
enses, hopping from ome foot to an-
other, stupldly turninz his straw  bhug
about in his fingers, and in a duncelike
valee repeating, “I'm sare it mast be very
unpleasant—very uopleasant!™

“Unpleasant® I shonld think so! -
plied the youug man furionsly, and dry as
n bone himself, was twice as velbement as
his ancle. With growiag irritation he
continned to aposirophize the poor wretch
planted motionless before bim, a speech-
Jess and sorry figure, erving out that it
was impossible to coneeive paying =0 little
attention to people swho might e passing
on the street; that it was a perfect insult;
returning with ever renewead sneer to the
iniquity of this sudden and formidable
avalanche of water
fuse to say nothinz more about it,” he
eried. *‘Just look st yourselfl Sesa what
B state you are fn!"

In fact the uncle presented a most la-
mentable appearauce, His collar was
nothing but a shapeless pad of linen, his
black satin cravat, all awry, was switched
upon his neck, his silk hat was seamed
with glistening scars, which bristled np
bere and there like monstrous enterpiliars.
His waistcoat and trowsers stuck fast 1o
his stout mod plentiful person, and from
the poor man's elbows, shoulders and hips
there was a regular June shower,

Wheo now came stealing up, head down,

dear boy, you can walk on. I, however,
certainly owe the Lemadies s wvisit of
thanks, and 1 shall pay it."”

*“A visit of thanks? Foryourcold in the
head

“Fanctly,” said Thibaut, with perfect
placidity. |

The door opened, and Jeanne showed |
herself, more charming, more enticing |
than before. Out of mere politeness Moar- |
cel followed his uncle

Then followed at cuce the most sympa-
thetic greetings, shakes of the band warm-
ly exchanged, Then were the chairs gath- |
eredd about the table, the Marsala was
brought, the glasses weare Hibed, and gayly
were they clinked together. Toeconversa- |
tion became apimuated, and Thibaut now
let drop the pame of his friend Chevalet,
an old wholesale dealer, who st the timsa |
when M. Lemadie wus in the jewelry man- |

|
]
young man and said, “‘If this bores you, my (

old merchont was delighted at this unex-
peoted diselosure of common friendship
and in bis turn took up the praises of
Chevalot and launched into the recital of
the aiTuirs great and smnll of twenty vears
since, while Jeanne listened, bher eyes maid-

| estly lowered, and Mareel sat Hghtly on his

“No, no, nncle, 1 ™ |

on timid, besitating feet, bnt Jeannc, the |

culprit. “Jeanne!” In angry tones the fa-
ther spoke: “Will yon kindly look at this

goentleman! Will you please to oliserve the |

result of yonr carelessness!™

She raised ber eves, the smallest suspi-
cion of & smile hovering about the corners
of Ler lips, when all of a sndden she stood
open mouthed, in stupafied immovability,
Her prelty fnce was so droll, all her little
fizure was so charming, that with hoer
rumpled bair, her flowered linen garden
dress with its slim corsage, and  her petti-
coat pulied up, revenling vwo almost in-
wisibie little feet iz the most minute of slip-
pers, that the vietim and the fmperuons
nephow of the victim were disarimed be-
fore n word was spoken,

“Pray, nover mind, mademaoiselle,” snid
the unele. “1 beg you will not give the
mnatter & second themght. It is pot every

day that one bhas the honor of a douche
from so charming a hose enreice. "

=i blinsbed extremelys, trivd to spenk
aml then so irresistible a desire to lanch
took possession of ler thst she turged
fled for very fesr of bur zont Janglin

Now, somewhat meove z hifs self pos-
session, M. Lemadie was at last able to ex-
press his regret in somew bt decent phrase

t then ovenrred to his hitberto bewildered
wind that he might at least oiTer the nr
fortannte victim of vhe ient a change
of clothes, and with such pgood hinmored
hospitality did he iusist that bik offer, at
first declined, wns Iy weeeptind, Ten
minutes afterwse ihant, Unele Thi-
baut, compiets a little squeess] 1o
grther by his borrowed garments, bt thop-
oughly restorwd to spirits by a couple of
Elnsses of Marsala, took leave of the Le-
nbie fuily.

“Come, let us hurry,” said he to his
mephow. “Your mother will be wonder
fng where wo are.”

They walked on without a word for half
A mile or so, when T aut bhroke ount
brusquely: “Do vou know what | thiuk?
Thut is the sort of young ludy [ shouid
Jike toseo you marry! Why, she's churm-
fng! And as for the Marsaly, only a good
father keeps such wine as that”

As Marcel did wot reply, he went on:
“Why don't von sdmit that sie is charm-
iog. and that you wonld be a lucky dog,
€h, you rascals’’

“*Pooh, nm

whnt enthisins

onli tak re in wnner when
peopie sprinkie you from mien hoss
Or perhaps it i the wine of this most ex-

cellent of fnthers."

Thibaut was al ta maply, when
turuing the cornor of the stroet
Mme. Fiihol, the anxioy

on

toward th and, as
had  prophesied,
were.  Marcel pelate
dent, and the unel

Le wus {ar

i And in
BAYINZ 50 be was wingk at his
nephew, without O make ao

explanation of t}

Home they
ble. The bath
in this old monsieur: I
sert, in high good humo il inkes,
his elbows on the table—for Uncle Tri-
baut's manners were roally something aw-
ful—be would ik of \
madies, and put his
8 megular crossexam
shem. But Mwme Filboi co
nothing. At Chaton one e
ore's nalghbors, and nobods
Ehe remembered having -
the now famons garden onoe 1t
awnlking with her mother or Ler maid, but
that was all.

Maresal, with an {rritated
a severe silence, and tlio vt
conversation. Hut the y
ently got up o go leok for ol t
Sune the uncle's chance, Quiciiy au

Vvalarions action,
and =at down to ta-

chukir, his eye in spite of bimself eaught |
and fixed by a little blonde corl which jusu
at his rignt, almost reaching his ear, Ant- |
tered out in the soft breeze and would not
keep still

That same evening Thibaut had a long
and wysterious colloguy with his sister-in-
lew, in which, to judige by the vieecity of
the gestures and by the fuclal contortions
of the speaker and by the retlective, attent-
ive physiognomy of the listemer, was of
the highest interest to both of them.

sSoon, soom did Mme. Filbo! become
the intimate friend of Mme Lemadie, |
and M. Maresl, ber son, strongly |
unwilling at first to accompany his
mother on her neighborly visits, sccus-
tomed himself little by little to the task
and ended by paving visits on his own ae- |
connt, when he passed the whole evening |
there without her. This caused a certain |
very earions and malicions smile to show
itself in the corners of the twinkling eves
of his nnele. Mauy things did tbat smile
signify. Jeanne and heg had become great
friends.  So soon ns he appeared she ran to
him, her hands outstretched, and even
kissed him hravely, like a good old uncle !
as he was, who knew the future, |

On the 12th of September Mme. Filhol |
asked the band of Mile. Jeanne Lemadie
for her son, Marcel, Nobody was sarprised.
For several weeks they bad all known what
was coming.

That very evening both families sat at
tabie in the garden at the foot of the ter-
race.  The soft evening was stirred by mild
breeres, full of odorons scents, the stars
twinkled in the dark blue sky, and the|
moon threw her pale light on the tahle
where the coffee smoked in the cups, and |
projects for the future, the happy future,
sucoreiing each other one atter the other
without interruption, were gayly dis- |
cussed.

“Nieee,” said Unele Thibant, *will yon |
taks a turn in the garden with me?” [

He passed the girl's slender arm beneath !
hi= own, and when they reached the spot
whence had darted that furious jeu of water
from the nozzle of the hose he stopped her
and he said, “Just suppose 1 hal not been
ou the other side of that gute three months
ngo, eh??

*Ah, uncle,” said Jeanne, “why do wvou
me still about that? Haven't you
forgiven me yet:"

“Forgiven yon?®” oried Thibaut,

timse

“Why

| there was nothing to forgive, my dear

| Withol

child. [ knew wi
doit on purpose.”’

“"And that is perfoctly true,” <aid Jeanne
thinking, *"for it wasn't you I was
aiming nt.’’

“Aimiog v said

enough that you didn’t

Thibant estounded

“Buat if yon''—

“*Oh Wl gracious!" said Jeanne, *“1— |
I've told you!”

Consequently she told him all. Under |

her breath and desperately ashamed she
owned thut she had been aiming at Mar-
cel. “He—he used to wilk by every day,”

she said, “and T used ta look at him, and
he pever looked at me, nnd 1 nsed 1o won- |
i why, attd T 4id evervthing | could—

1t doing anything, you know, nocle
t he pever honored me with the small-
attention!™

st
“The imbecile!™

“Wasn't he* Well, that day | felt so mis-
orable, <o desperate, bacanse he wou T
lnok, and all at ones | saw him with

. Then—ok, t Kunow whnt eame
‘Ab, won't
1 the
rought up,

Only [ was sow
£0 unhappy, that™—

“Thar it was | who got the docking! |
Upon my word, Sparisti, 1f 1 had krown
that sooner”"—

“We

with her

d, looking at him boldly
3 s CVNen

Well, indead! Ishonldn t have
ned myself about your murriage,

anele; don 1!
i to make any one unhappyv!
all,”” she satd, <o conxitizly tnat

vou better
anvehers, o
ich of A, Erbard iu

Fire Amoeng Savaze Nations.
Acconding to Pliny fire was a long
time unkpown to some of the sncient
Lypoan tribes, and when a celebratad
nomer made the

pmations acknowledgs that their :
tors were once wit i

fire bestow

nts of t

e Mur

hiclh were discovered in I
dea of fire or its uses, Their
nt knew meo bounds when th
applied to wood, most of them t
o be some kind of an animal which the
eailors had brought with them and which
mirst ba fuld on wood -

| shesp and antelope are grazing.

Fallow

| the road by a miniature lake, and by and |

by it will lead you around the base of a |
tall monntain, and thers you will find a|
littla log cabin beside a willow lined
gtream, and you will see there a large|
ghesp corral. |

I was lounging on the ground afew |
years ago in front of the little cabin|
smoking peacefully, and listening to ths |
wind sighing through the willows and |
pines, the bleating of the sheep in the |

| eorral and the howl of the coyote up in

the hills

“Asg far as I know, Biz Bill and me
were the first white men who herded
gheep np hera in the hills," said the oc-
cupant of the cabin, as he =at in the
doorway with his pipe in his mouth,
“We came mp hers from the home
ranch down on the Laramis river and
built this cabin and the corrals in 77, |
We had abont 5,000 sheep to look after, |
with the dogs to help us, and it was
pretty hard work, for then the hills wera
full of monntain lions, and they din't
know the difference between ths sheep
and the antelope, but we got along all
right, As the ¢gld man sent some of the
sheep down on the plains and others to
the home ranch, Bill and me didn’t have
anything to do, s0 wa went upin the
northern part of the state ronnding cat-
tle, but in the latter part of 1857 the old
min sent for ns, and so we cams back
and took abont 3,000 sheep up here to
look after.

“We hadn’t been here long bofore a
yvoung tenderfoot cams up from Omuha
to heip nus, the old man said, but in rsal-
ity he only wanted a little outdoor exer-
cise. Jim was a mighty good fellow.
thongh, if be was a tenderfoot, and he
and Bill became warm friends. Jim was
emall, thin and pale, and Bill was big,
bronzed and full bearded, with hair that
fell down on his shoulders. Jun juost
used tostick by Bill as close as a sick
kitten to a hot brick, and used to follow
him away over by Dirty Em mountain
and Ragged Top, and when he came in
at snndown he would look like a corpse,
bat after a while he got as strong as an
ox and slept like a horse, After supper
they would take their pipes and tobacco
and go out there under yonder tall pine,
ani would talk until long into the night,
and I used to sit here and wonder what
the wmischief they would talk about. But
Jim was the best natured fellow that

| ever lived, excepting, of course,|Big Bill

All that summer they were us insepara-
ble as the lamented Siamess twine, and
when one weut down to the home raunch
or to Laramie the ether would go too.
“One day Jim wasn't feeling well, and
I'm blessed if Bill didn't cump right by |
his bedside all day long, and me and
Shep, the dog, had to look after the
sheep. Jim was only sick a conple of
days, and the next Sunday when the |
men from down on the ranch came upto |
bring ue gome papers and canned stuff |
they broughta lester for Jim from his
employers down in Omaba asking that

| he come home at once, When Jim got

ready to go I am an Indian if he and

Big Bill didn't cry, and BEill he walks |
clear up to the top of the hill, and sat
down on a bowlder, and kept his eyes
fastened on the wagon as it turned
around the serpentine road, and watched
ituntil it disappeared on the plain be-
low, and then he came back here and
sets down awfnl glum, and suys he to me:

** tlake, Jim's an all fired good feller,’

* “You bet he is.’

“That's all I said, but Big Bill under-
stood me.  Every Sunday when the men
from the ranch didn’t come up Bill used
to walk cleur down there and get the
letter that would be sure to be there for
him from Jim, and he would bring it
back up hers, and we nsed to work pretty
hard to read it, even if it was written
with a typewriter, for yon know neither
Bill nor me had ever had any schooling.
They were awful good lettars, thongh,
and onge he sent us some fine woulen
shirts and mittens, and some crack to-
baceo and a couple of pipes; this 1s one
of them now. Abouta month after he
left we got a letter saying he was goiug
to be married, and he was dead anxious
for Bie Bill to come down and take it in,
bt Bitl wouldn't do it, becanse ha smid
Jim wight be ashwmed of him; but Jim
wasn't that lind of afellow, as 1'm going
to tell you pretty soon.

*About three years after his marriaga |

| Jimn wrote & letter asking both Bill and

me to come down and see him and his

| wife and the kid, and there was a lot of

seribbling, which Jim eaid was the
baby's invitation. Cotres [ knew it wis
Big Bill they wanted to see, although
Jim and me were good friends, but as
Bill allowed be wouldn't go if 1 didn't
go with himn, 1 consented to go, and so
when the sheep had been moved down to
the ranch we went down to Omaha
We dudn't tell him we were coming, for
Hill thonght 1T Womldl Di Dig Tun 1o sur-
prise him, When we got into Omaha
we were kinder scared, sceing ail the
people and the rnstle; but a policeman
comes up and asked us who we wanted,
and we told him the name of the irm
Jim worked forand he explained how to
get there.  Bill and me started ont and
crossed the viaduct. | believe that's
what it's called, & biz bridge over the
railroad tr and when we got to the
other end and walked around a bit wa
saw the sizn up and we crossed over and
went in. Thera were lote of men work-
ing there, and Jim was standing u;

ing to a girl who was a-writing like a
congressman. When Bill saw him Le
walks rigot ap and she ont his bkand

1, cheery voio

il

and savs he in a lot

just looked up and
grabs Bill's ontstre
then he grabs m
bikea politacian all the tin
sed himself for & minn
tla more to the girl a
sed us to thres or fou
and got his coat. The
around and commenced
chine and Bill went up and
bat and his long bair {ell abont ns face
and he said:

**That's one of those typewriters, ainy
it, mass?
“And the girl looked np and smiled
awinlly nice and says, ‘Yes, sir,” and
then Jim came along and we lefs
went out, and I'll ba switchad if 1 comld
sev how Jim could find his way arcund

f his and

ite &

«du

a

pard’s hand and says:

“+This is Big Bill, I know, and Jake. I
am zlad to ses yon.

**EBill just looked all broke up fora min
ute and then he turned to Jim:

**No wonder you married, Jim,” says
he.
“Jim and his wifa just laughed, and
while they were enjoying themselvesa
little child came into the room and ran
up to his father, and he took him up in
his armsand kissed him and then set
him down on the floor, and he ran over
to where Bill was gitting in one of those
big chairs and climbed up in his lap, and

Bill held him like he was glass, and he

was pleased if he did feel foolish, and

the kid ran his little hands through the |

biz mun's beard and long hair, and
scemed toenjoy it immensely, and pretty
soon Bill turns to Jim and says he:

“‘You had better tuks this, Jim. 1
ain't used to handling such lambs,"'

“Jim reached out for the child, but he
clung closs to Bill. A fush of pride
comes into my pard's face, and he looked
ap and said:

* “What's the kid's name, Jim?

*But before Jim counld answer the boy
enid *Bill' just as plain, and the big fel-
low looked up first at Mrs. Jim and then

at her husband and he read the answer |
in their faces, and then he pressed the |
then smiled softly, drew a heavy sigh

child close to his bosom, and two big
tenrs came into his eyes and fell on his
chee We felt at home right away,

"3,

and that afternoon Jim got a carriage |

and drove us all over the city and out to
the fort.  Bill looked awful happy sit-
ting on the back seat with Mrs, Jim, and
the kid pnd Mrs, Jim langhing softly
and ta merrily while her husband
and Bill spoke of when Jim was np hera
in the hills. We etaid there for thres

! days, and Jim just ehowed us all the big

buildings and took us up to one of those
swell clubs and introduced us arpund
as though we were millionaires insteal
of poor sheep herders, and a reporter
gave Bill a great write up too.

“About amonth after we were down in
Omaha we saw a wman from the ranch
riding up, and o we went over tosee what
was the matter, for it was on Thursday
and we thought something was up. He

| had a letter with a black margin from
| Bill and he tore it open and it was from

Mrs. Jim, saying that Jim had been taken
suddenly sick and bad died. Well, sir,
Bill just took the létter in his hand and
turned around like one that's paralyzed

waa Well, one morning Bill didn't get
up and I saw that he was pretty bad,
and so I didn't go out with the sheep
but just left them in the corral whils
aftended to BilL. Along about noon I
hea rd Shep bark, and looking out I saw
a carriage coming aronund the moantaim
there, and 1 thought it was a doctop
which the old man had sent up, but
when it drew up Mrs, Jim and little Bill
Bot ouls

*Is there anything the matter? He
isn't dead, is he® she asked me. ‘I have
come and will take him back where be
can have the best of medical attendance.
I can never forget what he did for Billis
and I, just for Jim's sake.'

“1didn’t say anything, but just pointed
into the littls cabin, and she and the kid
went in and Jeanad over him. He
opened Lis eyes, and when he saw her he
tried to raise himseif, but he conlda’t.

“Am | dead?” he asked.

“ No,” eaid Mrs, Jim, ‘Billis and 1
have come up here for yon, and we will
take yon back with us to Omaha, where
you ys:ill soon get well.

“ You are very kind,' he said, and

and died. Mrs. Jun leaned over him
and her tears fell upon his face as she
kissed him, and little Bill and me were
crying too. We buried him next day,
when the men came up from the ranch,
out thers nndar the tall pine, where he
and Jim used to lie so much, and where
he spent so much of his time after he
got back from Omaha, and a few days
after Mrs, Jim came up in a carriage
from Laramie, acting as the guide fora
man who brought up a stons for Bill's
grave."

There wers tears in the eves of the old
sheep herder when he finished, and we
arose and went over to the grave. The
wind was sighing a requiem through the
tull pine tree, and the little stream was
murmuring the sweetest music as it ran
along over the rocks, In the moonlight
I read on the plain marble slab the sim-
ple inscription:

BIG BILL,
é OXE OF THE KODLEST OF MEN.

and he walked straight over yonder | —R. A. Eaton in Omzha Herald,

under that pine tree where heand Jim
had laid so oftem and threw himself
dowmn on the gronnd. [ looked after the
sheep, aud at sundown 1 drove thiem all
up hers into the corral and then Shep and
e went over, and the doz, when he saw

Bill lying flut on the ground with his '

face in his arms, gave one long and
agonizing howl and began licking Bill's
face and Bill reached up and pulls Shep
right down by him &nd said awful soft
likze:

“*Your heart’'s broken, too, ain’t it
Shep?

*‘Ha lay there fora long while, and the
moonlight came ont from behind the
clouds and bathed the hills and the val-
leys with the soft light, and it fell upon
Big Bill, iving with his head on the dog

The Dangers of a Doctor's Life.

Fighteen thonsand doctors are now re-
quired to guard the health of the British
islands.  Few of them spend the evening
of their days in competence and retire-
ment. The doctor’s life is the most dan-
gerons of all, and, on the average, the
shortest of all. It is even more dunger-
ons than the soldier's, Exposed to the
eontagion of futal diseases, to ecold, to
night air, to awecident, it is not to be

| wondered that he falls early in the hat-

and sobbing to himself. It was almost |

morning, and the moonlight had died
away, and the eastern heavens werse
tinged by the light of the rising sun and
a =oft wind stirred the willows there by
the brook, and murmured through the
pines, when he arose and come over here
to the cainn. I was so dead tired that 1
had slept ull night, and when he opened
the door | was just getting up.

“Jnke, he said, ‘1 have got to go

| down to Omaha.’

**Becanse,” he gaid, *‘yon know Jim
was pretty extravegant and he didn't
get much of a salary, and 1 wouldn't be
surprised if his wife and the kid was
pretty hard pressed. 1 must go down
and look after them, for 1 know Jiwn
would like to have me do =o0.'

1 saw there wasn't any use of talking,
and so he shook bands witkh me and
started out over the hills for the ranch.
Heo drew all the money coming to him,

and 1 dida't #ee or hear anything from

|
|

him until along toward the closs of the |

snmmer, when one evening, as Shep and
e wera giling out here, 40d | was

a-puling my pipe, | heard a step, and |

looking up, I saw Big Bill.

*1 didn’t know him at first, He had on
store cloihes. His bair was short and
he only wore a mnstache. He looked
like a corpse.  Hia chieeks and eyes were
sunken, and be had a cough that pained
hm terribly. He had walked all the
way up from Laramie, and as he was
¢ well pegeed out I didn’t say
ot him some-
nd put him to bed. Hae
ox, but all night
g hackward

got in Omaka he
Jim and the kid

oLty
30

Mra

freely
didn't

ill had cfered
woulin't have
as she believed

o money 1t was all right,
gat a job working on the

he to'd her he was jusi rest-

aturdey night

Vel

. though she
lowed to tall Eill
t Saturday night when he came,
didn't comse, aod she couldnt
gness what was the matter until she saww
by a paper that he had been taken to the
b l. She went up thers to ssejlum
jous, and when hea was
ts head he told all about what he
bad been doing, and it liked

kiiled Mrs Jizn. When be got betta

She

L]

i with all the wagons and peodle and it | pead to taks him ent drivine. and said

him<elf and slept |

Next day ha |

tle of life. In every little town may be
fonnd clergymen, officers, brewers, gro-
cers, tailors, schoolmasters, jewelers,
shoemnkers and even peddlers, who end
the evening of life in affluence and ease,
But how seidom the doctor. He gener-
ally dies in harness,—London Tit-Bits,
How Do Yon Fw

Did yon ever watch people bow? It is
quite a study to note the variety of facial
contortions and the divergence as to the
method of bebbiug the head.

Yeon have probably noticed the digni-
fied little bend of the head accompanied
by a passive countenance. It does not
mean much, and when it does the special
graces and commendable virtues are not
indicated in the definition. A genial
how has sz much to account for as a
hearty hund clasp, and one frigid recog-
nition has been known to drench a sprout-
ing friendship with ice water and kill i
on the spot.

Heads are often tossad back and then
bent down, and | have taken delight in
observing a man who opens his mouth
as if to facilitate the tilting of bis head.
Un some occasions a greeting is given
by a solemn wagging of the head, just
as people in gome localities shake hands
with a motion from side to side.

With a few peopls the whola face
lizhts np as they greet their friends,
and to those cheery, whole souled mor-
tals we give an unask
confidence. Lips can be corled into a
fairly good imitation of armile. Eyes
can be danced into a dreary semblance
of mirth. Wordscan be strung together
by the brain and uttered in tomes of
conuterfeited joy, but we can read tha
falseness and mark the absence of heart
oun every featars

Thoss who ara glad to ses ns rarely
disguise the fact, and thoss who are not
can scarcely force oar belief from rest-
ing upon the fouudation of a perhaps
disagreenbls trath,.—Toronto Globe.

YWhat the Hatter Sald Aboat Peopla,

A pooid way to jndge a man is to listen
to bis talk when he comes in to buya
hat for himself. Itisall & for a man
to ask his tailor what he onzht to wear.
But every man ought to know what sort
of a hat is most becoming to bim. No
icle of & man's weanng apparel so
letely makes or unmakes pim as
his bat. There are men who should
never wenr sny other than o silk bat,
just as thers x-a men who should never
wear anyihing in the way of a hat ex-
cept & Derby. There are men who will
mever Jook like anything human with

ke
2as

ither. Some men wers boro 10 wear
oaothing but the soft hat.
1 would not vote for & man who does

not inow waat sort. of & hat be sbounld
wear withont taking the advice of an-
yther v gnbgect [ believe it was
Shakespears who sald thst dress pro-
claims the man  Shakespeare knew
wiat he wunted to say, | reckos, but if
be ever paid any astemtion to Lhe malter
be wenld bave sad the bat [ismy
olservation that a man will say more
foolish things when he goes to buy a hat
than ai any other tume —Interview in
Cliicago Tribune.

The demand for Perrhercn hores for ex-
port s a0 great that the purity of the breed
L usly 1hreatensd and a sind bonk
bas bwen started iz France by which the
peiligres may be prosenved and the race
kegi up to Lhe stapdard,

s seri

ed and voluntary |

-

CAUI® your B

A Susiness Is
it bad‘. eut adverrrso § you ;
} dont know how to, wrire
¢ us and we will ten oL r
‘( We wil]l prerars vemr adyertiesmecs o v
F advice and assidtance o aid you ls preparisg + -
) self. We will kave the advertisessens wt =ty ool :
- procare igerations if RV We Deede i o -
, factory advertitement has becn prodoced we will farn <@ peonls oo wa
! clecimtyvped pattern 10 be wed fa dusleatinge the adue =
b dinlav or dlesiration make ag clectratype dosrales.
Geo. P. Row FLL & CF‘_.
Newspaper Advertising Burea
10 Spruce St, N. Y.
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THE WICHITA EAGLE

M. M. Murdoch £ Bye., Fropricfors,

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BLANK BOOK MFRS.

All kinds of county, township and school &lstrics
records and blunks, Legal blanks of every des-
cription. Coumplete stock of Justioe's dockets and
blanks, Job printing of all kisds. We bisd law
and medlcal journals and magasine perfodicals of &'l
kinds st prices as low as Chlcago and New Yorg ac st
guaraniee work just as good. Orders sesi by mafi
will be carefuily attended to. Address all L osissus te

R. P. MURDOCK, Business

I. C. JACKSON

Wholesals and Retall Doaler tn all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal

AND :t ALL : KINDS : OF : BUILDING MATERTAL

Maln Offce—112 Bonth Fourth Aveuns Branch OMce—18% North Mals “treet
Yards connected with all raliroads i the clity

SCALE BOOKS! SPECIAL.

Manas T

| Our Bcale Books are Frinied oo tiend
THREE FORMS. Fapes.
FPRICE 1LIST:
Ringle Book » 7
| Thres Bouks $

STANDARD,

I Bix Bouks 3

;\yD ' Blogle Logk by mall, prepaid

FAIRBANKS!

HOWE

| Address,
THE WICHITA FAGLT,
Wichita. Rownann

When erdering etate WHAT form is H. P MURDOCK, Bastuess Manager
wanted, | B Ordere by el premst r et -

A Dignified Youngster.

| Teddy was carefully traiped, und all lit-
| tle slips in grammare were duily weedod et
of Lis conversation. Upon one occasion he
wns sent across the street to the village
storeon an errand.  As he entered the pro-

w e

| S

ave [re=

nHwI1 »
I CA Wg arr Vv A I

-
-

Wichita National Bank

prietor playfully sddresses] bim with, '
“Well, oy little man, ain’t you out rasher | pAIR UP QAPITAL + .-  g236.oos
early this morning®’ In a delibarate way | BURPLUS, - . -« ~ 540 09
peculisr to him, and with all the diguity of |
Lis four years, Teddy vonchsafed the reply, I

S *Aiu’t’ i an Lhapreper contraction, Mister DIRECTORS:
Purker.”"—New York Tribeame f

| _— - | AR Fohn A W Oftsvwe M tawy L 4 W

| Koo uy in Horseshoes. ton. 5.7 Tulttia ¥ F Y imieriastar & & &=

| Jobis Davidess. J C Mutas

A horseshoe has been putented in Can. |
ada which is provided with r--mnv;mjul
calks. These calks are easily romovable, | Dea General Banking, Collecting
and when they require sharpening calks | and Drekerage Pvminess.

| may be put in in about five minutes

| Two sets are kept on hand, one sharp
and the other dunll: this effecty a great
saving. The shoe has tapered dovetail
recesses, in which the tapered shank of |
the calk fits,—New York Telegram.

Eastern mnd  Foselgn Feelsuge
bought and wid, Uni Srntes Dund s
of all degeminafions bonzhs and sol
County, Tewuahilp aud Municipe )
bondes bong st

The ﬁfr_r_larza.-.-: litravies in Germany | = * TO"5 ! i a5 SCE TS
PF Eagland with about 6 & 000, and of | :
;‘iﬁ:&ﬂ:\munm with about 6,100,000 Four[h Na“onal Ba‘nk'
.chiidren Cry for Pitcher's Castorfa, -
'. _ B WICHITA, KANSIS
. [ T
! J. P. ALLEN, ? ATD CP CAPITAL - #200 00
o | BURPLUS, -« - . € vue
Druggist. —
_' e DIEFCTORS:
| Everything Keptin a Firstelass Drag Store | 27 oozoes 2 v e
108 EART DOTUGLAS AVE, — -
| wrCHITA, - - - RAN. | .
— = = | i ey P
MISSOURI :-: PACIFIC| State National Bank.
RAILWAY. OF WICHITA. KAN.

| The most pepnliar ronta ta Kansas

| City, Bt. Louls sad Cki o and all 't;rrnl.
Pointa East and North, o to Fot | Lor it . = = 150000
fprings, ATk., New Orlsans, Florida ° Tl . T B0
ard all pointa Bouth and Sovuthenar !
I Ao
, SOLID DAILY TRAIS3 | DIRECTORS:
| |
—APTWERN- dotn B Carey Oeerge W Waller W _§
4 3 Lop Masrr ! . i l
i‘; h‘f -:7-..'1, ?l"iﬂ ::.'-Ji-i. t.-‘ "1':'-—“‘ I“’“'

St. Louis, Kansas City, Pueble =it

' and Denver,

et v v e DAVISDON & CASE

{Jobn Davidson, Poisesr Lumbe
COLORADO SHORT LINE | itf !‘«slgw:: F:-uu'y. -

| The Ehoriest Reunte o Bt loals |

| | ESTABLISHED : IN:-

—_— -

A eomplete Eicck of Pine Lambes
\ rhingles, Lath., Doors. Saah,
etr., always ¢u Land,

——

'5-DAILY TRAINS-5

EAKRARCITY TOST. IOUIR |

' Poliman Bufiet Sleeping Cars. Ofce and yards on Mosley ave,

¥Free Recliniag Chalr Cars tween l:-u:'-- s Mirst BL.
| rape nrile of Unioon ¢ is Uk labo-
MG TOWNSEND, |maard 4l Heso 1 7. UK

1570
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